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ATTACK AT DAWN! 

Joe's Hairbreadth Escape 
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ames and Bullets Don't Mi 

KOREAN MATA HARI 



■ 



1 






(CALIPERS ARE TOWED 
BEHIND TROOP 

CARRIER" CARGO SHIPS 
ON NYLON ROPES, 
IN EITHER SINGLE 
OR POUELE TOW. 




HA .'COULDN'T BE 
WORSE THAN D-DAY, 
OR THAT RHINE 
JUMP/ 




@VER THE DESTINATION.THE GLIDERS FLY IN SO LOW 
THAT THE ENEMY FIRES AT THEM WITH EVERY 
WEAPON... EVEN SI DEARMS/ THE GLIDER PILOT 
CUTS L00SE,CIRCLE5 DOWN THROUGH THE 
SMOKE AND FIRE,SEARCHING FOR A CLEAR 

LANDING SPOT.... 



And then coaaes the crucial two minutes 
the landing/the glider hits.and the pilot 
digs its nose into the ground,stopp|ng it 
in a few yards /many gliders crash into 
obstacles,but their light construction 
causes few injur\esto the men ' 




Before the glider stops skipping, the 
troops leap out.under fire from the 
surrounding enemy/ the two glider 
pilots then become infantrymen, and 
from hereon do an infantryman's job 
with the others/ 



&ND AT LAST BEGINS THE JOB THE GLI PER TROOPER IS 
THERE FOR... CUTTING COMMUNICATlONS,WIDENl NG 
THE BEACH-HEAD, AND HOLDING ON GRIMLY TO THIS 
PATCH OF VITAL TERRITORY UNTILTHE GROUND FORGES 
BREAK THROUGH TO ESTABLISH CONTACT' 




f OKAY, BOYS .... CLEAN THE RATS 
OUTTA THAT HOUSE SO WE CAN 
CUT THEM LINES BEHIND IT/ 




#3hEN RUGGED MEN ARE NEEDED IN A HURRY,AT CRITICAL 
POSITIONS BEYOND THE LINES, YOU'LL ALWAYS Fl N D 
THEM READY AND WILLING.... AMERICA'S FINEST 
FIGHTING MEN, THE GLIDER TRO O PS f 
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Un AN ExCHAfMoE OF AA£I^, A % ' GET- ACQUAINTED 
WITH OU# UM *LL/££" CAMPAIGN IN KOkEA, 
jOE AND SERGEANT MulvajnEy PinP THEMSELVES 
ATTACHEP TO A FRENCH INPAfSTRY UNIT.. AND 
UNPET? ATTACK BY THE ENENW ! 







NOW, WE REST AND WE. 
FRESH UP OURSELVES ! MO 
AT C*WN. WE ATTACK. ! AND I, 

PiEERE JACQUES, WLL LEAD 
THE ATTACK W!Z ZE SWORP 

OC OUR 



Clt7 HE 3AY 
ATTACK, SAKGE 



DEAD 
.IEUTENANT 



cJa 



YOU HEARD HW\' 
BUST'S CEA2Y-. 
WE CAN JUST ABOUT 
HOLD THIS POS'"nON. 
THEY <SOT US 

WAV OUTNUMBERED 
OVER THERI 
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!/ " S@J NOW, WE ^ 

Clean our uniforms, 
we clean ourselves, 
and we shave! f 

perhaps we must 
PIE LIKE SOLDIAlRS>, 
WE MUST ALSO TO 
LOOK LIKE 
50LPIAIR5' 



I VQ NOT ALLOW MY 
AAEN TO OUESTioN MY 

c^des^, sarjont! 

BUT SfNCE YOU ARE, 
IN A WAY r OUR GUEST*. 
I WILL EXPLAIN- ZE 
LAST EXPECTATION 
OP 2E ENEMY IS AN 
ATTACK--- WE WILL 
SURPRISE ?Eh\\ SO 
WE ATTACK, AND 
FOOF' WE KEEL 
ZEM ALL' 



fc& 



T* 



^Mewan at night! 

WHY, FOR THE LUWA-*?! 






■V, 



^ 



_v . 



M* 



I- 1 * 1 



you nuts or 
gomethin', jacques? 

we aint (sonna 
Shave just because 

YOU... 




BUT... NOU'fcE TAK1N' 
A CHANCE ON 
A MASSACRE-- 1 



THE eUY WAY BE V 

1 ANY WAV, 
IT'S WIS 
SHOW ' 



^J> 



\( 



vrr 



N 



r 



SARJONT 

moolvaney! 
private burch! 
vou are undair 
my command. 1 

IT IS AN ORDAtR! 
YOU WILL >- 

shave! 1 . Jjp 




<4iH«, iou are so 
prettt , 



CHERIE ! 







ZiS iS ZE 

GRRKAVE 

nsult! 





ZAT 15 CORRECT! BUT SINCE 
I NEEP EVEfiTY MAN FOE ZE 
ATTACK --EVEN YOU-- WE .^c 

WILL NOT USE WEAPONS . I J £ £** 
FIGHT X?U WIZ ZE BARE 

—ran hands! 






«PW "*&& 







IT 15 PKSHT, PRIVATE BLH5CH..1 ZE 
ATTACH IS MORE IMPORTANT 1 . 
VOUP POStTIONS, EVECVONE.. 
WE ATTACK |N 

eivfc minutes ' 



*w3 



y 



* 






0<ay, Okay! 

But RE/wEmBE£ 
wE'll Fi^iSm 
IT. LATER! 



; it < 









LAY IT ON *EN\, ^< 
SARGE I THERE ARE 
SO MANY OF EM OVER 
THERE . YA CANT 
MISS! 



I SURE 
HOPE THEY'RE 
AS SURPRI2EP 
AS WE THINK 
THE*Y ARE:! 
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KiA 



ijFi 



L* 



LET ME GO! 

T WEEL 
KEEL THIS 
FELLOW...! 



•<* 



%| >v. 



»UT SERGEANT 
J/V1QUE5.. THE ATTACH 
IT IS NOW 
NEARLY PAWN ' 



m 



■~; 



i/^& vvhaT *i?E V y 

«***f STOPPin' 'i/v\ FOl?? I 

JUST WHEN I'M I 

^^ GETTjlV IN A 1 

^^_^FEW LICKS-- -(^ 

. ■- " -* **" 

~~ " " ' ' ' ■ — " ■!■■ ' ■ ■ I 



""f KID I twig. 
IS (50NNA 

BE SOME 
TOUGH SCGAP 1 



YOU 
KNOW, that 
JACGUES )5 A 
NERVY LITTLE 
CUS5, AT THAT.. 
OH - CM ! 
THESE SHE 
BLOWS, 
SARGE! 



charge! 






I* V 



M 



/ 



* *JM* f 



THIS MAY WO*K 

AFTER ALL, JOE! 

LOOK AT 'EM 1 . 

THEY WEREN'T 
EXPECTIN I... 






THAT, SARGE! FDR \ 
THE LUVVA PETE-. 

LOOK OVER I 
THERE! J 



/Ta 



>•« 



*&£& 
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«yfc» 
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---AND UNF*oT\l 
THE OU' Tl-seNCM V 

SHOVEL 1 . WE cant 

LET THESE J 

F156NCMMCN / 

OUTDO USl/ 




^4^1 T MIT AN KUN, 

\^,W.,' \ MIT AW CLIN 






YEAH, THAT'S 
IT, joe! MAYBE 
'F HE THINKS HI5 
HONOR 15 SATINED, 
^OU WN'f MAPTA 
neWT 1 GIVE MM 
A BOW, AM' 
ALL THAT...! 




WONSOOP, THE 
•SEEGEANT ANP I 
WI5H TO APOLOGIZE 
FOR INSULTING >OU ! 
I--UM-- retrieve the 
Newark! will you 




AHA! SPOKEN LIKE A 

TRUE H2ENCW 







GIGGLE 




^/^ ^ 



"why, general, you naughty boy/ 
no good conduct "ribbon p 




nusEun 




«. ._ 



l HEAR THEY'RE GOING TO USE THEN AGAIN. AFTER 
THEY'RE MELTED DOWN, OF COURSE. " 



- A.ND NOW, FOLKS, 
THE LATEST WAR "BULLET IN." 




BRfWDERTON 

M\UTMCf 
SCHOOL 
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BUT I JUST GOTTA WL^ \T, SIR, 
W GIRL HADE. IT FOR HE." 






/ 







"THIS 15 ALL MY JWER5 "DOINGS; 
"PERSONALLY, VIA. "BE VERY HKPPY 
WHEN TM A CIVILIAN AGAIN. " 






# ' 






HO* ©1* $%& EXCITING! THRILL-PACKED' 
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TERROR RULES THE JUNGLE! 



tt 



**ti* 



JOf BARTON in 
"TNI BRUTE'S LAST MONT! 



n 





Giant pythons -a pit of savage starving lions or the dtoth- 
tipped spear* of the strange Wazuti warriors! What will 
be Joe larton's fate? 



WILD BOY m««i« th. 

I "KILLERS Or THE 

Bk JUNGLE!" 

WILD BOY and the "ICE 

ACE MEN!" 

• • • 
& Special Features 

How to survive in the Jungle > 

Jangle Oddities 
A friend In Need 

Jungle Weaken* 



WHOLESOME READING 
FOR" THE ENTIRE FAMILY 




AT ALL NEWSSTANDS lOf 
BY SUBSCRIPTION 
12 ISSUES SI 00 
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6.T. JOB AND $ERG£ANT AWLVANBY ENJOY A 
WELL-EARNED #EST WITH THEIR OUTFIT IN A TOWN 

SOMEWHERE BEHIND THE LINES... r 

. i I 




A MOrtBtiT lATSR... 



T UNPEKSTANP YOU TWO 
ARE WELL ACQUAINTED WITH 
THE...©?... CAFES, AND 
THAT SORT OF THING IN 
THIS TOWN.' 





PON'T INTERRUPT/ NOW LISTEN- 
OU* COALMAN Pi N<S GENERAL IS 
COAMH& HERE TO SEE THAT 
WOMAN/ I LET OUT THE NEWS 
OF HER CAPTURE PREMATURELY 
AND-- WELL, YO(/'#€ ELECTED 
TO FIND HER FOR ME - 
QUIETLY? 



8UT-8U7 WE'VE 
NEVER SEEN 
THIS <S'I?L .' 





WELL, I HAVE HALF A PICTURE 
OP HER... ANP- ER- I'VE PEEN 
TOLI7 SHE HAS A BIRTHMARK 
OM HER5ACK ' YQU'I I 
HAVE TO MAKE THE PEST 
OUT QF WHAT WE 
HAVE/ 



CTURE 
WOULC? 
HELP. 
LET'S SEE.. 




ZfiUuFffff! /never MlNP 

Vhe expressions 
of admiration-- 






SURE! I USED ^ WHAT A COINCIPENCE .' J PON'T 



TO SE A 
HOOKER IN 
WfW YORK-' 



I (TOME FROM r ^'STAeT 
BROOKLYN MYSELF.' J THAT ASAIN.' 

YOU NEVER 
BEEN "N 
BROOKLYN , AND 

Til W \ WE 6 ^ T A - JO? 

.fur II V ^po- 1 



,4 MOMENT LATEG... JAW, RELAX', \ I CAME BACK 

' SAR6E.' 1 TO VISIT MY 

JOE. WE ^SAY HO^Ey WHAT'5 /PARENTS AND 



POW'T 



PC 



£ .£ 



P**' V 



te> j 
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mm 
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&&OCV LOO<»N' ^y<3CT CAUGHT 
PISH J.UCE YOU ) WHEN THE WAR. 

N' IN KOREA? 7 STARTED. BEEN 

HipiAie 'til you 

BOYS TOOK OVER. 
SAV, Fix YOUR- 
SELVES PRINKS 
FROM THE 
SIPEBOARD 

OVER there/ 



*-%' 
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mr 



® 



a 



THIS IS WHAT I 
OAU ALL ei$HT, 
SARGE ,' , < 






ARE YOU NUT5?\pOH'T ARGUE 
A (SIRL FROM J WITH M£, 

BROOKLYN- /SAS6E. I'M A 
SHE'S NO /CONNOSEWER. 

spy.' , *^of gams! them 

ESS ARE 7WE OAf£5.' 

THERE '5 JUST ONE WAV 
TO MAKE SURE. I'LL TALK 

to hec, anp you P££* 

POWN HER SACK ANP 
SEE IP SHE'S GOT 
A BIRTHMARK/ 




ME?/ WHY VcAUSEXiM THE 
NOT fOUf /GUY WHO KNOWS 
ABOUT WOMEN/ 

.Tfcl THE GUY WHO 
(TAN PEEP HER A LINE 
THAT'LL KEEP HEfZ 
FASCIMATEP WHILE YOU 
PO THE PEEKIN'/ 
COME ON ' 





NEVER 1 MINP THAT-- LET'S 
TALK ABOUT USf NOW, 
IF WE WERE IN 

BROOKLYN J BUT, I'M 
TONIGHT-- ) INTERESTED 

'IN THE WAR! I 




WE'P BE PANCING \ BROTHER/ 
ANP I'P BE J WHAT A 

LOOKING INTO yuuE YOU'VE 

YOUR EYES- 

LIKE THIS! 




HEVf WHAT ARE 
yOli [*>ING SACK 
THERE, SERGEANT? 




OH/ AROUT XOIJR 
REGIMENT, JOE 




HEX MOW WAIT A 
MINUTE, SUB/ TAKE 
IT EASY--. ' 



ANP I'p gE 5AY»N6, 
"BABY YOU'RE FOR 
-ME, KIP— r 



ANP THEN, I'C KISS 
VA, AN'-- H£y, 
HOL17 STfLL.' 



ym*?. 






# 



.'. 








SHE'S THE ONE, NsHUT UP, \ SO.' A COUPLE 
JOB.' SH§'S ^ $AZGE.' LET'S | OP AMATEUR 
Tijg SPY* ] c?£t HER OUT / SPY ETCHERS, 




I'LL KUL- 




A P/NE THING/ A T SUEE.I'M FPOM BPOOKIVN-- 



SIKL FROM 
BROOKLYN, 
OP ALL - 



'tL*% 



THERE AEE COMMUNISTS THEPE, 
TOO, VOU KNOW/ I'VE BEEN 
TPAlNEP By THE PARTy SINCE I 
WAS FIFTEEN/ yOU'LL NEVER 
BEAT TH E PARTY/ TH£y TAUGHT 
/ME HOW JO- 



S' 



i<£ 
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^ 
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X 



i ' .1 



*CStf 



>l)r- 



Vhr- 



. 







50 long, 

SUCKERS ' 



T 6ET 'ER, \ 
7 5ARGE.' / 







— 



i ' H" «i »M 



BUT. 51^/ THJS 
3 THAT SPy- 



WELL.'X WAS UNPeC THE IMPASSION ) THANK 
THE COLONEL »M? ALREADY 



WHEN THE PUST CIGARS... 

50.'CHASIN& vycWEW ^ THE COLONEL-) THE KOREAN \CAPTUREP THIS WOMAN/ PUT, 
N THE STREETS, £H.' 4/y/p THE ^MATA MAG'S I NEVERTHELESS, YOU MEN P\P 

TOLWS /A FINE JO&/ I'/M RECOi*>mnVMQ> Jf /( Well, you 
PECULATIONS, ANP I'LL BE t— ^7/( 5EE, I 





£ mMf '- 



SARGE , LOOK ! . . 
TWO^E ARE <3UY£ 
CCOAA CUE OUTFIT.' twe 

COMMIES GOT THE** 
DOWW THESE ' 



fp** 



■ 



i' 



fJi 



fjrz 




yeah! but- 

WHAT'ilg THj&Y 

corv? they Got 

oue GUYS DlGGIN' 
60WE KINPA TRENCH 




QUET POWN, MULVANEV! 
-- A PUfS^LF M£ACT WOULDN'T 
LOOK GOOD ON VOL). AND 
BESIDES, VOU AAIGHT MIT 
OUC BOYS I 




© 



UT A5 USUAL, JOE WAS MIS WAY, 
AND A PEW MOMENT5 LATEB 




Jsr&w 



^ UL VANEY *faO«€ 



ft«' 



M< 



.ti 



^ 



r ^?»??y" here we ^o^es 

-*^m£*K7 wMAT a SCREWBALL 

fc^Wfii TUAT BURCM 19'' 

BUT VCU GOTTA 

HAND IT TO MW . . 
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N^AE^T V.ACTER .- 



I ALWAYS THOUGHT 
ycu V/EEE CCAZY. JOE 
NOW I if NOW I WHY, YA 
WALKED Pl&HT IN... 



OUIET, RDGFACE. THEY'LL 
SHOOT If THEY HEAR US 
NOW U9TEN. TELL 
the OTHER GUYS TKEJJE^ 
GONNA BE A WHISTLE 

EE?OM THE HILL ANY 
MINUTE ! WHEN THAT 

HAPPENS. YOU- 



w\i 



K> 



K li$ 



% 



I , 



& 






c 



xV 








THAT'S IT-COME TO POPPA 
MULVANeV'HM<V\...I 

SUf?E MOPE THE 
BOVS CONT GET IN "PHE 

U'NE Of= PICE' 










_] |/jU5T Th 




THINK OF 
IT, JOE.. THE V RE 
BROUGHT I IP TO 
THINK THAT HL»MAN 
tlfE IS CHf AP tme 
POOR JERKS i 





-*- 



me AOEA BEHMD THE OBSTACLE C0LA9SM 
IS TO TOUGHEN EVERY AAUSCL £ IN YOUR 
BOPY. fOB INSTANCE, AT THE &E6'HMN<5 

YOU MAHEAC#$"<>. c — 

—* COME OH, VOU 

KNUCKLEMEADS. RUNf 
GET SOME MUSCLES 
INTO fUOSE P"PE- 

stems you use roe 



''OBSTACLE COURSE" 

Obstacle" is too 

MHO A WO#£> TO PESCX/3E 
THE ARMY'S OBSTACLE 
COURSE.' YOU'LL MUFF 
AMP YOU'LL PUFF.3LYT 
IT WILL MAKE A BETTER 
FI6NF/NG AAAN OF yOUf 




fM£H COMES A i/rri£ NIFTY TO WOW 

our A cor OF muscles mi neve* 

EVEN HN£N YOU MAO>>. 




\0EXT tS A "HOP-SKIP-ANQ-JUMP' 
tfAN£{JV&! THAT HAS NOTHING TO 

00 WtTN VOU# CHILDHQOO MEM- 
OES OF THIS GAME... 



COME ON f SWIVEL 
TUZH U1PS... SPEED IT 




f*OM TNEPE YOU MOVE ON TO 

THE SCALING WALL. THE WALL 

STRENGTHENS BACK AND 

SHOUL OEQ M USCL ES , HELPS 

C0-OGO/NAT/0N... 



fo DEVELOP BALANCE, THE 'FALLEN LOG" 
IS USED... r ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ 

ow.My acwing back: 

WHEN ARE yOU GliyS GOING 
TO LEAfcN HOW TO WAlXff 




FIRE FIGHT 



"All right," said Tommy Clark sourly, "so we're 
what the Army calls 'expendable.* Somebody's got 
to go out on patrol. IVs just our tough luck that we 
were assigned to the infantry instead of a quarter- 
master depot. Do you expect to live forever?" 

Corp. Jock Campbell shrugged his shoulders. 
"Not forever, Sarge. But I do think I'd look charm- 
ing, sitting in a rockin' chair on the porch of the 
Old Soldiers' Home while a pretty nurse comhed 
my long gray hair." 

\ "Nuts!'* growled Clark. "You sound \like youVe 
ready for a Section tight." 

'Do va rhink von could fix one up for me, 
garm?" 

I "All right, let's cut the comedy, Jock/' Tjie 
sergeant set his jaw grimly. "Tell ihe rest of the 
guys to get the lead out of their feet. We've got to 
get the trucks rolling in twenty minutes We expect 
plenty of reinforcements in a couple of days. Wei! 
have a lot of men and equipment to get up into the 
hills when they arrive. The Old Man wants to have 
the whole deal neatly wrapped up when Colonel 
Roberts brings his boys in. .We've also got to give 
him a rough idea of enemy emplacements, the con- 
dition of the roads, and anything else we can 
pick up." 

Jock turned away from Tommy am! w^lLrd off, 
calling over his shoulder. 6i 0^y, I'll Ju-vk «m ihc 

detail. The buys should be finished lojding the 
trucks by now. 

V ithm half an hour Tommy and Jock were on 
then m ay north, bumping along the primil ive ( !tn= 
tral Korean roads in a jeep, while two half-tracks 
followed close behind them, each carrying a ^o?en 
GTs complaining loudly about the discomfort of 
having to find seats atop a pile of securely lashed- 
down drums of gasoline- 

The tiny cavalcade halted on the banks of a 
small stream, to break for lunch, Pfc. Johnson 
groaned loudly as he rubbed his aching back. "Hey, 
Sarge," he appealed, "can't we get rid of those 
murderirT cans? They're about as comfortable as 
sitting on a spiked fence!" 

"Sorry, kid," afiswercd Tommy. **Ord«r$ are to 
take them to the top of that ridge acros* the rivff 
and stash them there. When uiu troops roll up this 
way, they'll pick them up. All patrols arc doing the ■ 
same — carrying £*s as lar up as we can to build i 
up a Supply.* 



The jeep and half-tracks plowed their splashing 
way through the shallow waters of the stream and 
headed up the rocky side of the steep hill which 
marked the beginning of a deep ridge of mountains 
barring the way before them. 

On their way up, the jeep and trucks had to stop 
several times to allow the straining engines to cool 
off, and at each stop Tommy and Jock had the 
men fan out on both sides of their halting place to, 
noic any details ot the terrain which might be of 
use to an advancing force. 

At the third halt, Jock turned to Tommy. "Don't 
you think it\s funny that we haven't $ccn any 
Reds vet? Where are they, do you suppose? 1 

Tommy gestured northward. "Up there, accord- 
ing to Air Observation, they reported that the 
commies are regrouping after we threw them back 

last v*eek. and that's one of the reasons we were 
sent out on this patrol. The old man wants to know 
whether they're planning to make a stand or get- 
ting ready for an attack. He's worried about that. 
Because he figures they've got enough men to roll 

right over us if they hit before our reinforcements 
show up.* 1 

"What's he doing about it?" grumbled Jock. 

"Nothing "Tommy shook his head. "What can 
he do' Hi s got 01 1 dci a 10 hold our position ai Won 
Hong until the reinforcements arrive. So il thev 
gtfaffk, u 's just too bud." 

At sunset Tommy oidereil a halt for the night, ' 
rcl using to take his noisy little group of vrhiiles 
lurrhrr into unknown cnunMv where enrmv pa- 
trols might be moving. Nexr morning thev if^rted 
off again as soon }| the first streaks of da/vn ap- 
peared, and by the time the sun w as fullj' risen 
fhey had reached the fop of the ndge, their first 
objective. 

Jock bustled about, directing the men in their 
job of unloading the trucks of their drums of gaso- 
line, and then began a hunt for spots which showed 
some natural cover, where shallqw trenches could 
be dug to store them. 

In the meantime, Tommy lay on the highest part 
of the ridge, flat on his stomach, his eyes staring 
h\ed!y through a powerful pair of binoculars which 
he kept moving back and forrh M) that they cov- 
ered the entire length Bnd breadth of the small 
bowl-like hollow which separated their ridge from 
the next*rocltv rise of land. From time to time 



Tommy turned to a crude map he had drawn, 
which lay beside him, and made notes of the vari- 
ous elements that made up the enemy forces. 

After a while, Jock, careful to keep himself from 
being silhouetted against the sky line, crawled 
Indian-style to Tommy's side. 

"We're all unloaded/' said Jock. "How about 
coming back to look over the spots I've picked 
out as caches?" 

Tommy shook his head, without removing the 
binoculars from his eyes. "Not yet/' he replied. 
'I don't like the looks of what's going on down 
there. From the way they're grouped, they could 
be just getting in some kind of formation t(iat 
doesn't mean anything, but at the same time it 
could mean that they're getting ready to move 

out." 

"Toward us. 5 " , - 

"Where else?" asked Tommy, "they're hr.„\.,\ 
this way, and this is rhe way bark to Gadong. If 
they're heading for our forces and want a fight, 
rhis is the only "ay they could come." 

"That means," commented Jock, "that we're 
Number One on the casualty list." 

Tommy grinned. "Right! You've got two dollars 
- do you want to try for four . . . Wait a minute!" 
he broke off excitedly. "They're moving! Here! 
Look!" He handed the binoculars to Jock, while 
he signalled double-time to the men around the 
truck. •». wr)Q insi.uuly unhmbe.cd theii M-Ts and 
crawled to him. 

Tommy took rhf binpcularj froip lock and re- 
turned [hem 19 pj$ case "Dun'i need these apj 
more," he said tensely. "They're perfectly visible 
with the naked eye, now thai they're stretching 

oiu tp m«.vr „ p ,| ie h,|| |,-|| takg ,!„,,„ jhn(|| na | ( _ 

sn-hptH "• gel op here, I figure, so that's the time 
margin wfryp got to get back to our own lines. 
Come on." 

Tommy, Jock and most of the men began crawl- 
ing backward off the top of the ridge toward where 
their vehicles were parked. Suddenly Tommy 
turned and called back to the single soldier still 
lying on the ledge, staring down at the lengthening 
line of Red vehicles beginning to move relentlessly 
up the side of the hill. 

"Hey, Kelly," he called. "Come on. What are 
you waiting for?" 

Kelly jerked his head nervou.h Tommy, know- 
ing that this wgs the yoyn|trir> fi.ri! experience 
against en« m action, began pr*eping back toward 
him. when the spfdier snapped his rifle 10 his 
shoulder and threw 3 shot down the side of true. 



hill, right at the first vehicle headed for them' 

The sides of the small hollow seemed to ring and 
reverberate with the bark of the shot. Instantly 
the Red cars stopped, and a moment later a rain 
of shells began, showering up the side of the hill 
and over the edge of the ridge! 

Swiftly Tommy and Jock deployed their men 
along the edge of the cliff, after Tommy's quick 
glance told him that their trucks were right in the 
middle of the barrage of bursting shells, and had 
been hit so badly that they couldn't be used. 

I he Red barrage continued relentlessly for" fif- 
teen minutes, while the Americans huddled under 
whatever cover they could rind while still keeping 
the enemy within sight. 

"How does it look. Tommy?" asked Jock. 

"Rotten," Tommy answered ghprtly. "If one o| 
those shells hits the drums of gas, thru we're . . ." 
He broke off suddenly, a wild hope Hooding his 
eyes 35 he ran back, heedless of rhe epemy barrage, 
to start tolling gas drums to the edge of the cliff. 
Jock stared for a second, then lumped to help 
Tommy, calling the others to assist them. 

When all the drums were lying on their sides, 
precariously balanced on the very edge of the cliff, 
Tommy quickly broke in the head of one drum, 
splashing gasoline over the outsides of the others. 
Then he drew back, lit a fumdful of paper and 
ihreu it at the drums, wtych bla/rd up furiously 
in huge masses of flame! 

"Show 1 " yelled Tommy, pushing at the (Lining 
barrels with a dead tree branch 

A.-, the hurtling masses ol fire went roaring down 
lhc |ide of the hill, rhr iron drums' booming 
flatter adding 10 then- terrifying aspect, they hit 
thf first ol the Reds' ammunition cars, which w#)t 
up with a great roar. The eagerly wairhmg Yanks 
saw the Red soldiers leap from their vehicles and 
run for the far ridge of hills, scrambling and strug- 
gling to get av»ay from the flaming death which 
was hurtling at them! . 

In half an hour there was not a Red soldier to 

be seen. Tommy and Jock, seated comfortably in 

the leading Red vehicle, were headed back toward 

their camp, followed by a long string of other Red 

cars, each driven by another one of their patrol 
group. 

"Yeah, I know," said Jock unhappily in reply 
to Tommy "I know Riordan will make captain 
and I'll probably make sergeant. Bur I'd trade it 
.ill for a ueek-end pass to Chicago!" 

' THE END 




HEY/ WHAT ABE VOU 
YARDBIRDS DOING.' 
I TOLD VOU TO 
POLICE UP THE 
AREA/ 



THAT'S WHAT WE'RE 
DOING/ you SMDP/CK 
UP ANYTHING THAT WASN'T 
NAILED DOWN/ 
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POLICING THI AREA ifi 
USUALLY DULL WORK, BUT 
WHEN THE YARDBIRDS 

ARE ARMED WITH TRASM 
SACKS AND 5k£ak£ THty 
CAN MAKI A CCPI-ANO- 
AOff ESS THRiLLER CuT ©R 
CHAiiNG CiSARETTE SUTTS 
ON 

"POLICE DETML " 
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COLONEL PUMKS, 

this is s-a / BE 

CABfPUL/ THIS 



5P/£S/ I'LL 

BE ON My GUARD/ 
ALERT THf 
POST/ 




I'LL HAVE A CLOSIR 
LOOK/ THE ARMY MUST 0E 
SETTING DESPERATE TO 








WATCW WHEHS RUMM/MV 

YOU'RE GOING ) OLD CLASS- 
WITH THAT /MATE/ WHAT'S 
POT BELLY--- VTWE RUSH/ 
(GULP/) GENERAL 
KJEW5ANCE 






J WAIT/ THAT pASgR - 
f MV seViBNMfNT-— I 

I mean, i dropped it/ 




MO/ NO/Y SORRY/ IT'S ARMY 
I MUST J PROPERTY WOW/ IP 
MAVI IT /YOU WANT IT, YOU'LL 
9ACK// HAVE TO REQUISITION 
IT TH&QU6H CHANNELS! 
tY TWI TIME ITS PASSED 
YOUR GREAT GRANDCHILD 
CAW CLAIM IT/ 
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IT'S WO USE. Y BUT WHAT 

COMRAOE/ S IRONY--- TO BE 
WE'VE BEEN/ HALTEO IV RBD 
FOILED/ f/ TAPE/ WE WILU 
WATCH TMOSE GI'S 
AWO WW6W TMEV ARE 
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I SOPH... f 



SAY, WINOY, DID 
YOU NOTICE ALL 
TWI CIGARETTES 
WE'VE BEEN 
PICKING UP ARE 

FQkBIONt 



YOU MEAN. 
PEOPLE COME 
ALL THE WAV 
FROM EUROPE 
JUST TO DROP 
8UTTS COR US 
TO PICK UP,* 
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WOW OR R 
M©W TU|V 

ear w§as ? 




MAVRK SOME FOR1ISN \_ 
DOCTORS WAVE Si€M 
TSSTINS THiM MIR!/ SUT 

sew'T wssev ftgsuT it/ 

JUST tfBge SPBA9IW6 WHATSVep 
MOVING-- 




COLON EL, I WANT TO 
SET TO THE FOOT O* 
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I THINK WE'VE 
CLEANED UP ENOUGH 
WERE/ LET'S SCRAM 
BEFORE WE'RE 
CLEANED UP/ 



IF I WASN'T SO BUSY 

chasing FOREIGN 

SPiES, I'D HAVE YOU 

PICKING UP SNOWBALLS 
IN ALASKA/ 




WHEN WE GET TO 
TW(S END OP THIS 
TQAIL OF BUTTS, 
WI CAN 5M0K5 
'EM OUT/ 



the way they've 
Littered up our home 

AWAY FROM HOME, MAKfg 
ME HEALLY HftTg THOSE 
CHAIN SMOKERS BROM 
iRWINO TH§ IRON 
CURTAI N / 





Boy are we X FOREIGN SPIES'/ whitev... 
LUCKY HE'S BUSyJ THOSE BUTTS/ THE SPIES 

MUST'VE DROPPED Twbm / 
WE CAN GET BACK IN THff 
COLONEL'S FAVOR IP WE 

CATCH THEM / COME ON / ^ 

, • • MB 



WITH THOSE 
FOREIGN SPIES/ 
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DA/ A 
PA/ I 

WANTS 




•HOULDVl iKM 
MV MY— -THAT 
CAN'T SO PAN 






VOU SURE 
MAPg IT A 

POINT TO 





WAV* VOU 

ANYTHING TO 

paovfi youb 

WftMf IS 

"top sies.gT".» 

TU6 COLOMgL 
DOSfiN'T like 

US MANDIM6 
OVI& PftPES 

TO STRANGERS/ 




V0#?5 wilu\| 

ae i ik.ii cec \ 






TMg POISJT/ 






BUT SARGE. 

WE GOT 
SPIES IN 

THESE 

SAGS' 



SURE, SURE /\ 
VOU CAUGHT 
THEM TRYING TO 
STEAL TOP SECRET 
PAPERS, I'LL SET/ 
KEEP MARCHING 
TO THAT FURNACE/ 
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GREAT WORK, MEN/ 
G-2 WAS CLEVER 
HAVINS VOU TWO 
TRACK THEM DOWN/ 
NO ONE WOULD EVER 
BELIEVE VOU WERE 
SMART ENOUGH TO 
DO IT/ 
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THANK VOU, COLONEL/ 
SIR, WOULD YOU MIND 
IMPRlSUNg 5fS@EANT 
GRUFF WITH OUR 
TRUE WORTH ? HE 
FREQUENTLY USES 
US FOR JUST COMMON 
LASOR -« 'K.P. AND 
POLICING / 
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SEPGEANT, I 
WANT THESE 
MEW KEPT 
OF? K.S4ND 
POUCE PET4IL5 



xvru SIT bid 

OF thise 
PftPSBg AN? 
AWAIT THE 




PAPERS,- 5 YiPi/y I'LL ^Xl 
MV r©^ / SHOVEL 

SECRET p M9B| COALS 
report/ A on / 




twiS'LL 
MAKS 
IT BUBS/ 





JP WI WADN'T 
CftUG-NT TW©£6 

grigs vvfp 
57/££ pi BicwiNS 

UP BUTTS/ 
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STXK AROUD, 6ARGE 
THE P*RTY5 
JUST STAfcTlN'! 
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R*VmT£ jGE CuRCh, Tm£ TCuinEST pcfcrAvic 
uh any VMM'S ARMX FiNPd HiMSEUF All at S£a 

V/mEN h£ BECOMES ... 
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AMERICAN iNFANT*V COMPANY 1$ CUT C* F 

AND PINNED AGAINST THE SEA* 
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HI-VA, 



SAR6E ! 



WE'RE CUT 
OFF WITH NOTHIiY 
cwi AN CCsAN TO 
ScTRcAT INTO ANP 
TO TOP IT OFF )-OU 
GOT TO PICK THE 
SAME HOLE 
T PO< 



MA 




&\&s±4 










EVE* SINCE I 
(SOT INTO THE 
INFANTRY I WANTED 
TO SEE HOW THE 
OTHER HALF LIVE 5! 
THINK I'LL TAKE A J 
LOOK AROUNDl/Bfl 






IT'S SIMPLE, IP YOU'RE 
A MARKSMAN 1 . 

NOW, BACK ON THE 

J5IPLE RANGE... 
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THERE'S THE MOUTH OF A 
LITTLE STREAM THERE ! THAT'S 
WHERE I'LL LET YOU GUYS OPP! 
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THC R£P£! 

THEV'VE GOT ARtU-LEftV! 

7 BET TMP 
COMpANV |S WMAT 
TU ?VPP SMOOTiN 
AT, TOO! 
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A >•«>' OUT OP THIS' 
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1 HOPE SO, SERGEANT! 
THEY HAVE US'PINNEP 
DOWN GOOD! 
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VOO SAV 
THE DESTROYER 
CAN SUPPORT 
US? 
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YES. S»R. 
JOE AND JV\E 



HEY 



WHERE IS JOE? 
WE MUST HAVE 
GOT LOST! 
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I'M SORRY ABOUT BURCM, BUT 
IT DOESN'T LOOk LIKE ANY OF US 
WILL GET OUT OF HERE ! ' THEIR 
ARTILLERY IS KEEPING THE DESTROYER 
AWAY AW THEY'VE GOT THE 
RIVER AT TH6IR BACKS 1 
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